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For the Presbyterian. 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 


Meat and mass, prayer and provender,” 
gays an old proverb, ‘hinder no man.” This 
was the testimony of the good and wise of 
past ages; yet in these latter days—in this 
fast age—when men hasten to get rich—to 
gain the world at the risk of their own 
sou's—in this age of improvement(?) many 
who are the heads of families aiid professed 
followers of Christ, practically say, «We 
have no time to pray.” They may, in the 
privacy of their own closets, perform a hur- 
ried act of devotion; they may—we do not 
know. Of this, however, we are but too 
certain: breakfast over, they hasten at 
once to the call of business or of pleasure. 
Alas for a day unblessed by prayer—a 
day begun and ended, in which, as fami- 
lies, we do not acknowledge God! Joshua, 
the leader of the: Israelites, declared, ‘As 
for me and my house, we will serve the 
Lord.” Some pious persons, in these mo- 
dern times, seem to have said in their 
hearts, ‘“‘ As for me, I will serve the Lord, 
and let my house do as they please.” These 
seem not to understand that one of the most 
effectual ways of serving him is to labour 
in their own families—to train up their 
children ‘in the nurture and admonition 
of the Lord.” ‘If any provide not for his 
own, and specially for those of his own 
house, he hath denied the faith, and is 
worse than an infidel.” 1 Tim. v. 8. 


There are those who send their children 


to Sabbath-school, require their regular at- 
tendance at church, and insist that the 
reading of the Bible shall be in schools a 
daily exercise, and who think this the ex- 
tent of their duty. They seldom or never 
epen the Bible in their homes, and, calling 
the little ones to their side, instruct them 
in its precious truths. 

Some one has beautifully said, «‘ The 
Bible is a beacon-light left on the shores of 
time, to pilot poor, fallen, earth-born chil- 
‘dren to the haven of eternal rest.”” And 
we believe there is no way in which youth 
can be more surely led to see the light, 
and to walk in the light, than by the sacred 
and delightful services of the family altar. 
Try it, ye parents, who have been so long 
negligent; call ‘the whole family around 
you, servants and children and guests, each 
with a copy of the sacred volume in his 
hand. Let all who are able join in the 
reading, and then in singing a hymn of 
praise; and while all bow at the throne of 
grace, thank God for his goodness, and im- 
plore a continuance of his mercies. Let 
the’ prayer be brief, yet simple and earnest, 
and then let all unite in repeating that 
sweet prayer which Jesus taught his disci- 
ples, “Our Father who art in heaven.” 

What more lovely sight can earth afford 
than this! The members of one family 
gathered around the altar of prayer, en- 
gaged in common supplication, or uniting 
in songs of praise and ofthanksgiving. An- 
gels themselves must regard it as a heaven 
begun below. What a preparation is such 
a season of devotion for the toils, the trials, 
and the temptations of the day! Well do 
I remember the family altar around which 
we knelt in my childhood’s home. The 
influence of prayers there offered up has 
continued with me through all the years of 
my wanderings. It has saved me from 
_ many sore temptations, and will, I believe, 
be found to have been the especial means 
of my eternal salvation. Most sincerely do 
we pity those who know not this holy in- 
fluence. May their number be speedily 
less. 


For the Presbyterian. 


A CHRISTIAN WOMAN. 


Messrs. Editors—Several mouths ago we 
saw a brief notice of the death of Miss 
Mary Deare, of Princeton, New Jersey. 
Doubtless it was longer and more laudatory 
than she would have desired, had she antici- 
pated any posthumous account of herself at 
all. But we thought it too brief and in- 
adequate, and, long before this, intended to 
recur to an event by which the writer has 
been bereaved of a dear and honoured 
friend,.and the Church of one of her 
brightest ornaments. 

Our acquaintance with Miss Deare began 
more than thirty years ago, when it was 
our privilege to be an inmate of the same 
family, then consisting of a mother, a sister, 

afterwards Mrs. Snowden, of Columbia, 

uth Carolina,) and two brothers, amiable 
and courteous gentlemen, who have been 
dead many years. The mother, at this 
time, though past the meridian of life, had 
much of the vigour and all the vivacity of 
youth. In seasons of severe trial, when 
her heart was greatly troubled, and her 
tears flowed profusely, she was uncomplain- 
ing and hopeful. We never knew a more 
attractive pattern of uniform sweetness of 
temper, of disinterested benevolence, meek- 
ness, and modesty. Several years after the 
beginning of our acquaintance, when she 
had become so lame as to be confined for 
most of the day to her chair, too deaf to 
hear the conversation of others in their 
ordinary tone of voice, and totally blind by 
the sudden loss of her eyesight, she did not 
lose her cheerfulness and become despond- 
ing or gloomy. She saw and realized the 
providence of God so clearly and practically 
in her changes, that she submitted to her 
trials without a murmur. It was a most 
instructive example of Christian resigna- 
tion, which we often contemplated with 
admiration. 

After the death of the brothers and 
mother, Miss Deare being left sole survivor 
of the family at New Brunswick, went 
to Lawrenceville first, and afterwards to 
Princeton, where she enjoyed a pleasant 
home under the sane roof with kind rela- 
tives—the nearest, except Mrs. Snowden, 
that were now left her. But not long after 
her departuro from New Brunswick, the 
lamented death of Mr. Snowden was the 
occasion of the reuniting of these endeared 
sisters, who, for a few years, have lived in 
each other and for each other, co-working 
in their many pious labours, until the 
translation of the elder to the society of 
the just made perfect above. We have 
dwelt a little on the excellencies of the 
mother, as our best sketch of the daughter, 
in whom this inestimable parent. seemed to 
live again, with all her moral and Chris- 
tian endowments. With better health, and 
more enlarged opportunities for doing good, 
Miss Deare was one of the most active, 
conscientious, and in every way useful 
Christian ladies, we have ever known. Her 
gifts for the relief of the poor, her aid of 
indigent students—directly to themselves, 
or indirectly to the Academy, Board of 


Education, or Theological Seminary for 


them—were. as continuous as they were 
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| liberal. But we so well remember her 
instinctive shrinking from any proclamation 
of her good deeds, that we feel bound, by 
a regard for her koown wishes, not to ex- 
pose what she so studiously concealed. It 
is enough to say, that in a circle of Chris- 
tian female friends, embracing many ladies 
of distinguished piety, our thoughts revert 
to none whose memory is more endeared, 
and whose death we lament more deeply. 
The reminiscences of a personal and do- 
mestic kind which her name suggest to the 
writer, are most affecting. They bring up 
in fresh remembrance how many sorrows 
and joys that are past—how many events 
and persons—how many meetings and part- 
ings, which cause emotions that are unut- 
terable! 

In the death of Miss Deare the poor 
have lost a generous helper, the Church 
one of the most liberal supporters of her 
numerous institutions, and the writer a 
friend whom he mourns with the sorrow of 
a brother. An example of more consistent, 
quiet, and yet busy piety—of lady-like dig- 
nity, but of condescension to the humDlest, 
a more faithful disciple of Christ, he has 
never seen. In this unasked tribute we 
would drop a tear on her grave, conscious 
that what we write is as inadequate an ex- 
pression of the affectionate sorrow of other 
hearts, as it is of our own. 

Her death, which occurred on the 15th 
of October, 1860, was not only peaceful, 
but triumphant. She had no fear, and the 
only regret which she expressed was on 


the sole survivor of this affectionate and 
happy family. Not long before she ceased 
to converse, her thoughts turned to that 
touching hymn of Wesley, | 

Jesus, lover of my soul, ; 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
which she requested to be sung, and with 
the rapturous joy expressed in these stanzas 
her spirit was filled, until she entered into 
the immediate presence and ‘joy of her 
Lord.” Her remains were taken to New 
Brunswick, and laid by the side of eight 
graves of her departed relatives, her own 
constituting the ninth. The spot is desig- 
nated by a neat stone, which bears the 
appropriate inscription— 

HER RECORD IS ON HIGH. 
J. 


For the Presbyterian. 


OLD WICOMICO AND HER FIFTH 
DEDICATION. 


Showing what a “ Feeble Folk” can Accomplish. 


By the Minutes of the First Presbytery 
of Philadelphia, it appears that Wicomico 
church, Somerset county, Maryland, assist- 
ed in the formation of that Presbytery, in 
1706, under the pastoral or apostolic care 
of Francis Makemie, the first Presbyterian 
clergyman that appeared in this Western 
world. And by the colonial records of that 
period, it is shown that Messrs. Makemie 
and McNish were permitted, by govern- 
mental license, to preach at (among other 
meeting-house on Master Vena- 
ble’s land,”’ the earliest house of worship 
of Wicomico congregation. It became so 
crowded that the session record that they 
granted a number of applications for “the 
privilege of building pews on the outside of 
ye meeting-house,” on condition, however, 
that the pews on the outside should pay as 
much as those within. We take it for 
granted that there was a dedication on the 
opening of that house of God. About 1780, 
the congregation erected and dedicated an- 
other house, an immense one for the coun- 
try, one mile from the old site, and four 
miles from the town of Salisbury. The 
Rey. Dr. Samuel Miller, of Princeton fame,, 
was licensed in this second house. This 
building was re-modelled and modernized 
in 1848, and remains still a monument of 
the faith and works in “the times that tried 
men’s souls.” In the year 1838, the con- 
gregation finished and dedicated the third 
house of prayer, and this time in the su- 
burbs of Salisbury, for the purpose of ex- 
tending the good cause in this rising town. 
Some years afterward, this building was 
moved a distance of half a mile, and placed 
on a handsome street, for the greater con- 
venience of the worshippers. Eventually 
it was sold to a Baptist congregation in 
1859, and moved to another street. <A 
fourth house was raised for the service of 
God in 1846, in the village of Forktown, 
three miles from Salisbury, to be another 
outpost of the Church. | 

But the great event of present interest 
to us was the dedication, on March 24th, 
1861, of a beautiful brick church, with a 
semi-circular lecture-room, connected with 
the rear wall, on the vacated site in town. 
Its history shows remarkably the power of 
faith, and prayer, and zeal, and self-denial, 
in a little feeble band of Christians, in the 
face of fraud and trial, and human despair; 
but the story is too long to tell, and perhaps 
only like many a similar story that might 


-be told. Suffice it to say, we have nota 


member who is considered rich; the num- 
ber of subscribers was under thirty-eight, 
a portion of them not members, and about 
half of them all subscribers for twenty-five 
dollars and under. In this combustible 


safer house than one of frame and shingles; 
therefore this little band, with a resolution 
and self-denial worthy of all commendation, 
raised the whole of the contract price for a 
building of brick and slate, (twice as much 
as was first thought could be accomplished, ) 
determined not to commence the work until 
the actual reliable means were sufficient to 
complete it. After all, it costs double the 
contract price. We are under grateful 
obligations for a gift of five hundred dol- 
lars from Baltimore, and about one hun- 
dred from Philadelphia. And we feel a 
sense of profound gratitude for unnumber- 
ed kindnesses, not to be computed in dol- 
lars and cents, rendered by our dear and 
faithful friend, the Superintendent of the 
Bible House in Baltimore. And the con- 
gregation will ever remember with admira- 
tion and thankfulness the long-continued 
zeal and labours of our generous Commit- 
tee, who have brought us triumphantly 
through many difficulties. Still to God be all 
the praise. The main building is complete, 
except the tower, yet the sweet Sabbath 
bell is swung within it. The interior is 
charming, and the recessed platform pulpit 
is a model—so said all the preachers and 
the people. The lecture-room is not com- 
pleted, but is comfortably habitable for 
Sabbath-schools and lectures. Its form, 
with seven tall windows and high ceiling, 
makes it all that can be desired for its 
purposes. And when finished, with its re- 
cessed pulpit, and pastor’s room, and library 


room, connected with both pulpits, it will 


account of her sister, who was to be left 


town it was exceedingly desirable to have a 


be a perfect little beauty. The church is 
heated by furnaces, in a very roomy cellar. 

The stormy season continued to the very 
night of the 23d, clouding every face and 
hope. But, as if in answer to special pray- 
er, the Sabbath sun shone out in a cloudless 
sky, and the evening moon, in the midst of 
her stars, moved on in undimmed glory. 
The air was balmy, and the walks were dry. 
The congregations were large and pleased. 
And all these pleasant things continued day 
by day, until the week of holy services was 
completed by the communiou Sabbath. 
God and nature smiled on the children of 
old Wicomico. Of the Rev. Robert Watts 
of Philadelphia, who preached Sabbath 
morning and night, I dare not write what 
we feel where his modest eyes can read it. 
Missionary Mackey charmed us by a talk, 
unusual to our ears; and generous breth- 
ren of the Presbytery of Lewes contributed 
greatly to the interest of the happy week. 
Henceforth it is our daily prayer that Chris- 
tians may constantly grow in grace within 
these consecrated walls, and that sinners 
may flock to its sacred courts, crying, 
‘¢Men and brethren, what shall we do to 
be saved ?”’ 

It often happens that a new church must 
have a new minister. Wicomico congrega- 
tion saw to this important matter, and on 


.| their platform pulpit they placed a new 


minister too, so far as the outward man 
could be made one. And this was not the 
first time they had served their minister so. 
Heaven bless old Wicomico. May her 
light ‘‘shine brighter and brighter unto 
the perfect day.” J. T. H. WaAITE. 


For the Presbyterian. 


WASSAIC. 


Messrs. Editors—A letter from the coun- 
try at this season may be unusual, but hav- 
ing retreated awhile to this quiet place, 
among the hills of old Duchess, I send you 
a brief notice of it. It lieson the Harlaem 
Railroad, sixty-nine miles from Albany, and 
eighty-two from -New York, and is in the 
town of Amenia. As to the name of the 
town, there are different opinions. Some 
trace it to a romantic love story, and say it 
means a place for love. Others trace it to 
the Latin amznus, a, wm, hence amenia, 
pleasant, delightful; and some years ago a 
fine English gentleman located at the vil- 
lage of Amenia, and so delighted was he 
with the place and the scenery, that he 
gave the name toa daughter born there. 
It was my privilege to baptize her with this 
name, and she now bears it in old England, 
to which the family returned. Others, 
however, say Amenia is but a contraction 
of the word amenity, which means pleasant- 
ness, and is applied to both places and pros- 
pects. In either case the name is signally 
appropriate. There are few pleasanter spots 
on the earth than some inthis town. It is 
well named, Amenia, pleasant, delightful. 

As to the name of this place, Wassaic, 
it is derived from the Indian name of the 
stream which passes through it. It is said 
to mean hard labour, or hard hunting~ 


as is the name Amenia to the town, as any 
one can see as he passes through it on the 
cars, if he will but look up to the everlast- 
ing hills on either side for a mile or two, 
both above and below the station; or if any 
one doubts it, let him just get out and take 
a walk through Deep Hollow, extending 
three miles west, or through Turkey Hol- 
low, extending three miles north-west. In- 
‘deed, the proprietor of Wassaic (for it be- 
longs chiefly to one man, who has made it 
what it is) says he always knew Wassaic 
meanthard work! But in this case labour 
has had its reward, and is daily reaping it. 
There are here a store and post office, a 
tin-shop, a blacksmith-shop, a saw-mill, a 
sash and blind factory, and a broom factory 
carried on by two seceded Shakers. There 
is also an iron furnace now standing idle; 
and a milk factory is just going into opera- 
tion. This is a new enterprise, and it 
promises great results. It is worth the 
attention of the curious, and it should se- 
cure, and as it becomes known will secure, 
extensive city patronage. The milk is 
pure, and every thing about it is scrupu- 
lously clean—the manufacturer claiming 
the privilege of even visiting the barns, 
stables, &c. of those who supply him with 
milk, examining the pails, strainers, and 
every thing else ; and visitors to the factory 
must leave their tobacco, snuff, pipes, and 
segars outside. The milk is heated in a 
wooden vat, then mixed with pure loaf 
sugar, and then boiled in an exhausted re- 
ceiver, and so condensed as to reduce four 
quarts to one. It is of the consistency of 
very thick syrup, and is sealed up in tin 
cans of various sizes, from one pound to 
one hundsed and twenty-five, and sells for 
twenty-five cents a pound. The manufac- 
turer is a native of New York State, but 
has resided in Texas, and at present sends 
much of his milk to Galveston. It has 
been sent to China, is used extensively in 
New York city, and not only nourishes the 
healthy, but has saved the lives of sick chil- 
dren. The process of manufacture is nice 
and delicate, needing constant attention, 
but it is not long—this week seventeen 
hundred quarts were condensed in three 
hours, and the design is, when fully in 
operation, to condense six thousand quarts 
a day. | 
Travellers on the railroad may notice 
‘nearly opposite the station a large public 
house. This was built in part for city 
boarders, and the whole establishment, with 
the furniture, cost some ten thousand dol- 
lars. Of course, it has not as yet proved 
remunerative, mainly because it has no bar. 
The owner of it could rent it any day to 
advantage, if he would consent to the sale of 
liquor in it; but so thoroughly temperance 
is he, that he would sooner set fire to it, 
and burn it and the whole place, than allow 
the sale of liquor of any kind. Thatlucury 
is not to be had here. The condensed milk 
is an excellent substitute; and the house 
is to be kept by the son-in-law of the milk 
manufacturer, a native of Virginia, so that 
those who want a neat, quiet, and healthy 
retreat in the summer may find it at the 
Wassaic House. Here is pure air, pure 
milk, good society, and charming scenery; 
and as to religious privileges, there are 
several churches within a few miles, and a 
lecture-room in the place where there are 
religious exercises every Sabbath day. Here 
are shady groves and murmuring streams ; 
here one can wander through the valleys 
and climb the hills; and on the highest 
cliff is the “listening rock,’ from which is 
a view which may be regarded as the Cats- 
kill Mountain House view in miniature, 
overlooking the charming valley of the 


Webootuck, or pleasant hunting-ground. 


ground ; and is as appropriate to this place | 


_ from enjoying that ordinance in its ordinary admin- 


For the Presbyterian. 


-PRESBYTERIAL PROCEEDINGS. 


PRESBYTERY OF BALTIMORE. 


The Presbytery of Baltimore met in Balti- 
more on the 9th inst. The Rev. William R. 
Marshall was chosen Moderator, and the Rev. 
S. J. McMullen, Temporary Clerk. Twenty- 
nine ministers and eighteen ruling elders were 
in attendance. Much business was transacted, 
and with great harmony. Ministers J. C. 
Backus and Cyrus Dickson, and ruling elders 
William F. Giles and John Thompson were 
elected Commissioners to the General Assem- 
bly. Mr. Henry Woods was licensed to 
preach the gospel. The Rev. B. F. Myers, of 
the Presbytery of Carlisle, received leave to 
op within the bounds of this Presbytery. 

he pastoral relation between the Rev. Tho- 
mas S. C. Smith and the church of Chestnut 
Grove was dissolved, and the Rev. B. F. 
Myers was appointed to preach in that church 
on the following Sabbath, and declare the 
pulpit vacant. | 

The Treasurer’s Report showed that since 
the last stated meeting of Presbytery, there 
had. been $1042.13 paid into the Parsonage 
Fund, of which $700 had been paid out to two 
parsonages. Balance on hand $342.13. 

A memorial was presented from certain: 
persons at Hall’s Cross Roads, asking for the 
organization of a church at that place in con- 
nection with the church of Havre de Grace, 
and Presbytery directed the Stated Clerk to 
inform that church that they will consider the 
memorial at their next meeting. It was, on 
motion, 

Resolved, That whereas the excited state of the 
eg mind-at the present time renders it pecu- 
‘liarly important that the utmost harmony should 
prevail in the deliberations of the approaching 
General Assembly, this Presbytery earnestly re- 
quest the members of our churches, in their pri- 
vate devotions, when bowed before their domestic 
altars, and in their circles of social prayer, to offer 
special and most fervent supplications that a 
spirit of wisdom and entire unanimity may be 
vouchsafed to all the members of that body, so 
that their deliberations and decisions may redound 


. to the glory of God, the prosperity of our beloved 
| Zion, and the welfare of our country. | 


Resolved, 2. That the pastors of churches read 
this resolution to their — on the Sabbath pre- 
vious to the meeting of the Assembly, and affec- 
tionately and earnestly urge their compliance 
with this request. 

In answer to an overture, it was : 

Resolved, That in the judgment of this Presby- 
tery. the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper may, 
according to the doctrine and practice of the 
Presbyterian Church, be administered to a worthy 
communicant in his own house, when, by reason 
of protracted sickness, he has been long prevented 


istrations, when, in the judgment of the Session, 
it would be to edification; provided, one or more 
members of Session, and one or more members of 
the church, additional to the family where the 
— is celebrated, be present and communi- 
cate. | 

The Franklin Street Church received leave 
to prosecute before the Presbytery of West 
Lexington, a call for the pastoral services of 
the Rav. J.J. Bullock, D.D. . 

On motion, it was 

Resolved, That in view of the alarming hold 
that intemperance has upon the community, and 
the great hindrance which this monster vice pre- 
sents to the free course of the gospel, and the 
apathy of the Church upon this subject, Baltimore 
Presbytery recommend that it is expedient and 
ee for its members to preach upon this subject 
at their earliest convenience. 

The Narrative of the State of Religion 
showed, that in reference to attendance on the 
services of the sanctuary, effort to supply the 
destitute with the gospel, Sabbath-schools, and 
Bible-classes, and the liberality displayed by 
churches and Sabbath-schools, there is great 
ground for encouragement; but no special 
outpourings of the Spirit have been granted. 

Presbytery adjourned to meet in the lecture- 
room of the Central Church Baltimore, on the 
second Tuesday of June, at 11 o’clock A. M. 

R. C. Gatsraita, Stated Clerk. 


PRESBYTERY OF DONEGAL. 


The Presbytery of Donegal, at its sessions 
in Lancaster, Pennsylvania, April 9th and 
10th, elected the Rev. Jotm J. Lane Moderator, 
and the Rev. John Y. Cowhick, Reading Clerk 
for the ensuing year. Messrs. J. W. Edie, 
William H. Cain, and J. H. Vannuys, were 
licensed to preach the gospel as probationers. 
The Rev. John Elliott was received from the 
Presbytery of Huntingdon, and arrangements 
were made for installing him pastor of the 
churches of Leacock and Bellevue on the first 
Tuesday of next June. The claims of the 
Presbyterian Historical Almanac having been 
presented to the Presbytery, it was unani- 
mously | 

Resolved, That pastors be requested to recom- 
mend Wilson’s Presbyterian Historical Almanac 
and Annual Remembrancer of the Church to their 
people. 

The Rev. Walter Powell and the Rev. John 
Farquhar, ministers, and Mr. Jobn S, Miller 
and Dr. Josiah Martin, ruling elders, were 
elected Commissioners to the General Assem- 
bly; and the Rev. Joseph S. Grimes and the 
Rev. John J. Lane, and Messrs. Ilugh Bigham 
and Robert Ferguson, alternates. 

The Presbytery determined to hold its next 
stated meeting in the church of Little Britain, 
on the first Tuesday of October, and adjourned 
to meet in Leacock, (Paradise) on the first 
Tuesday of June. F.. 


PRESBYTERY OF COSHOCTON. 


The Presbytery of Coshocton met in Hope- 
well church on the 9th inst. The Rev. John 
Moore served as Moderator, and the Rev. D. 
S. Logan as Temporary Clerk. The Rev. 
Peter Niel was received from the Presbytery 
of Fort Wayne, and appointed to labour 
among the French in the vicinity of Mount 
Eaton. One young man was taken under the 
care of Presbytery as a candidate for the 
ministry, and two other candidates were pre- 
sent and reported progress. Four of the 
churches reported additions on examination, 
respectively, 73, 28, 22, and 21. The Rev. 
William E. Hunt, and Judge William Sample, 
pastor and ruling elder of Coshocton church, 
were elected Commissioners to the General. 
Assembly. 

E. Hunt, Stated Clerk. 


PRESBYTERY OF CHICAGO. 


The stated spring meeting of the Presbytery 
of Chicago, held in Aurora, closed April 11, 
late at night. The following among the trans- 
actions may have some public interest: 

The pastoral relation between Dr. Rice and 
the North Church, Chicago, was dissolved, 
and he dismissed to the Presbytery of New 
York. The Rev. Henry Morrell was dismissed 
to the Presbytery of Winnebago, with a view 
to labour among the French at Green Bay. 
The Rev. T. M. Cunningham was received 
from the Presbytery of Muncie. Three young 
men from the Theological Seminary of the 
North-West, were licensed, viz:—Messrs. Sa- 
muel G. Hair and J. D. Pering, of the class 
that has just finished the course, and Mr. J. 
S. Dunning, of the Middle Class. The Com- 
mittee which had been appointed for the pur- 
pose at a previous meeting, reported the 
organization of a French church in Chicago, 
consisting of twenty-four members and three 
ruling elders; and of a second French church 
at St. Anne, embracing sixty-three members, 
three ruling elders, and two deacons. The 
former has the labours of the Rev. J. B. C. 
Beaubien; the latter those of Mr. Theodore 
Monod. The Committee appointed a year ago 
to take charge of the interests of the Presby- 
tery in the French Colonies made a full and 
satisfactory report. The books and ather ac- 
counts of their Treasurer were put into the 
hands of a competent auditing committee, to 
report thereon at next meeting. The Rev. 
Willis Lord, D. D., and the Rev. S. Swan, with 
Hon, W. B. Seates and Mr. C. A. Spring, 
were appointed Commissioners to the Goneral 
Assembly. 

N. B. Presbytery adjourned to meet in 
North Church, Chicago, on the first Tuesda 
of May, at half-past seven o’clock, P. M. 
That adjourned meeting should be fully at- 
tended. Joun M. Faris, Stated Clerk. 


. PRESBYTERY OF MONMOUTH. 


At the stated meeting of this Presbytery, 
held in Freehold Village, New Jersey, April 
9th and 10th, the following persons were 
elected Commissioners to the General Assem- 
bly:—The Rev. John L. Kehoo, pastor of 
Monala an Church, and Lewis L. Combs, 
ruling elder from the Millstone Church. Mr. 
S. Alden Freeman, a member of the Senior 
Class of Princeton Seminary, was, after the 


| the Squan Village Church for the pastoral 
services of the Rev. Thomas P. Hunt. The 
call being found in order, leave was granted 
to the church to prosecute the same before 
the Presbytery of Luzerne, of which Mr. 
Hunt is a member. A petition was presented, 
signed by fifty-five inhabitants of Port Wash- 
ington, asking for the organization of a Pres- 
byterian church in that village. A Committee 
were appointed, who were authorized and in- 
structed to accede to this request should the 
way beclear. A labourer is ready to enter at 
once upon this field. Arrangements have also 
been made, whereby the services of the Rev. 
Isaac Todd have been secured for the Holman- 
ville Church. Several of the churches reported 
the enjoyment of a precious work of grace 
during the past year. All the resident mem- 
bers of Presbytery were present, and the devo- 
tional services, as well as the business ses- 
sions, were highly interesting throughout. 

The next stated meeting will be held in the 
church at Tom’s River upon the first Tuesday 
“of October. 

Donatp McLaren, Slated Clerk. 


PRESBYTERY OF ZANESVILLE. 


The Presbytery of Zanesville has just closed 
its regular spring meeting, at which twenty 
ministers were present, and twenty-one ruling 
elders; only one minister absent. In connec- 
tion with the regular,routine of business, the 
following items were transacted:—The Rev. 
John Kelley, and ruling elder Samuel Price, 
were appointed commissioners to the next 
General Assembly. Mr. Thomas M. Steven- 
son, a student of the Theological Seminary of 
the North-West, was licensed to preach the 
gospel. The Rev. James F. Irvine was dis- 
missed to the Presbytery of Concord; and Mr. 
William S. Beaty, a licentiate, to the care of 
the Presbytery of Carlisle. A call was pre- 
sented from the church of Olive for the pas- 
toral labours (half time) of the Rev. Watson 
Russell, of the Presbytery of Washington. 

The following supplies were appointed for 
the Cross Roads, viz:—Rev. W. Russell second 
Sabbath in May, and second Sabbath in July ; 
Rev. W. Morris Grimes one Sabbath in June, 
at discretion; Rev. T. M. Stevenson the second 
Sabbath in August. For Marietta—Rev. W. 
M. Ferguson one Sabbath in May, at discre- 
tion; Rev. W. M. Robinson second Sabbath 
of June; Rev. T. M. Stevenson second Sab- 
‘bath of July; and Rev. W. M. Grimes second 
Sabbath of August. 

The Presbytery stands adjourned to meet 
in the Duncan’s Falls church on the first 
Tuesday, (the 7th day of May,) at two o’clock, 
M. Wu. M. Rosinson,, Stated Clerk. 


ASSURANCE. 


It is a ground of much regret, and I 
think humiliation, that believers in this life 
so seldom attain, or at least so seldom own 
that they have attained serene confidence 
in God. It cannot be that God is reluctant 
to fulfil his promises to their full extent, 
‘and purposely keeps back his children from 
the utmost enjoyment of them. Unlikely 
as this would seem, if duly considered, men 
are not unapt to say he does so, by inference 
at least; for they say that they must wait 
for their assurance till it please God to give 
it them ; and hitherto it has not pleased him 
to admit them to the full enjoyment of that 
hope which maketh not ashamed. True, 
we must wait for every thing till God gives 
it; of him we must ask it, and from him 
alone expect it. But it may be doubted, 
whether it is ever his pleasure to withhold 
what he has both promised and commanded ; 
whether he would not be always pleased, 
much better pleased, that his people, on 
their part, made not so many difficulties, 
but took simply and wholly his offers and 
assurances, and all the blessedness attached 
to them. 

I apprehend, most frequently, if not al- 
ways, the delay is with ourselves; it is we 
who will not take, not he that will not give, 
the peaceful security of faith; and whether 
unwittingly, or whether wilfully, place 
something between ourselves and Christ, 
that makes the full vision of our bliss im- 

ssible. Oftener than any thing, perhaps, 
it is our contentedness to be without it; we 
are satisfied to be in doubt; we are satisfied 
with a vague, uncertain hope, and will not 
use the means to attain to more. Yetsure- 
ly it is a base contentedness to wait without, 
as servants who know not what their Lord 
doeth, when we are invited to enter in as 
children, and partake of his counsels; and 
surely it is to be meanly in love with pe- 
nury, not to long to enter into our rich in- 
heritance. It seems humility, and were it 
a question of merit, it might be so; but 
where the tender is a gift, it is oftener pride 
than humility that hesitates.—C. Fry. 


CHRISTIAN EFFORT REWARDED. 


Richard Knill, the eminent British mis- 
sionary in Russia, was greatly blessed in 
his Christian labours, and sometimes his 
greatest success was wholly unlooked for. 
He was once packing a box of Bibles for a 
Lutheran minister, putting in also some 
Finnish Bibles, when the following scene 
occurred : 

Just as the Bibles were passing through 
my hands, a milkmaid from a village called 
with milk. As she passed me I said: 

‘‘Good woman, can you read?” 

‘‘Yes, sir, in my own language.” 

“What language is it?” 

‘¢The Finnish.” 

‘‘Q, here is a Finnish Bible; read the 
twenty-third Psalm.” 

She read very fluently until she came to 
the words, ‘‘ Yea, though I walk through 


the valley of the shadow of death, I will 


fear no evil, for Thou art with me; thy rod 
and thy staff they comfort me;” and then 
her voice faltered; she began to weep, and 
returned to me the book. 

‘Have you a Bible?” I inquired. 

‘‘No, sir, I never had money enough to 
buy one.” 

‘¢ How much money have you now?” — 

‘Only a ruble” (twenty cents). 

‘‘Then give me,” I said, ‘‘the ruble, and 
I will give you the book.” 

She looked at me with astonishment; 
but I said, I meant what I told her, when 
she fumbled in her dress for the ruble, 
and gave it to me, and I handed her the 
Bible. The ecstasy of the woman cannot 
be described. She looked at it, opened it, 
shut it, and looked again, then pressed it 
to her heart, kissed it, and burst into tears. 
Seeing her so delighted, I said—‘‘ Have 
your neighbours any Bibles ?”’ 

‘sT believe not,” she replied; ‘I never 
saw one among them.” 

‘Well, tell them of this, and inform 
them they may have a Bible for a ruble 
too.’’ 

‘¢May I?” she exclaimed, and away she 
went. | 

It happened to be market day, when great 
crowds assemble. She rushed in among the 
people, and holding up her book, cried, ‘‘A 
Bible!” 

‘¢Where did you get it?’ came from nu- 
merous Voices. 

‘‘From a foreign pastor.” 

‘¢ What cost it?” 

ruble.” 

‘¢ [mpossible !”” 

‘‘No,” said the milkmaid, “for the man 
told me to say that if you wished for one 
you may have it at the same price.” 

On hearing her say that, they took her 
Bible from her and gave her two rubles, 
saying—‘Get two Bibles for two rubles, 
and we will give your Bible back again, 


we will keep this, because you have deceiy- 
ed us.” 


usual trials and examinations, licensed to 


preach the gospel. A call was presented from | 


The poor creature came back to me, 


and something for your trouble; but if not, 


weeping, to relate her story. ButI gave 
her two books, and said, ‘‘Continue to tell 
your neighbours of it.” She did so, and 
the news flew on the wings of the wind. 
The people went home that day with a new 
story, and my house was soon beset with 
customers. Persons who had to travel fifty 
versts miles) were at my house 
at break of day, to make sure of a copy. 

From this time forth his work widened, 
and his success increased. — 


THE LIVING SEPULCHRE. 


Miss Bremer gives the following briet 


account of a sisterhood of nuns in Italy, 


whose rules are of the austerest character, 
and are rigidly observed. The order merits 
the gloomy title by which it is known, and 
the tortures these poor women inflict upon 
themselves are suggestive of those.invented 
by Eastern superstition and idolatry. 
‘‘Quite close to this Tarpeian rock,” says 
Miss Bremer, “where I enjoy life and nature 
so unspeakably, is the Convent of Le Vive 
Sepolte as living sepulchre), which re- 
ceives only princesses of blood royal. One 
of this rank wished a few weeks ago to see 
this grave forthe living, and was accompanied 
on the visit by Scour Gen€vieve, the tall nun 
of the Sacré Coour. She gave me a detailed 
account. The living interred occupy them- 
selves by incessant mortification. They fast 
continually, never read, and direct their 
constant meditation to death and corruption. 
They never change their dresses, and their 
under garments only twice in the year, 
hence there prevails an intolerably un- 
healthy odour in the rooms of the convent. 
A former princess who died there, about two 
months before ‘as a saint,’ remained still 
unburied, and was visited daily by the nuns. 
The inmates of this convent can never see 
their connections, nor yet hear their voices, 
nor even know anything about them. 
Neither are they permitted to see the sacra- 


| ment; it is administered to them through a 


hole in the wall; through this hole it is 
also that they make their confession and 
receive absolution. Amongst the nuns 
there, upwards of thirty in number, many 
were young, and two.very handsome, but 
looked ‘stupid’ and unhealthy. This order 
was founded by a Princess Farnese, and 
she buried herself there with the other per- 
sons, and it has since then, spite of its un- 
natural charaeter, considerably increased.” 


—— 


ONLY WAITING. 


Only waiting till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown ; 
Only waiting till the glimmer 
_ Of the day’s last beam is fiown ; 
Till the night of earth is faded 
From the heart, once full of day; 
Till the stars of Heaven are breaking 
Through the twilight soft and gray. 


Only waiting till the reapers 
Have the last sheaf gathered home, 
For the summer-time is faded, 
And the autumn winds have come. 
Quickly, reapers! gather quickly 
The last ripe hours of my heart, 
For the bloom of life is withered, 
And I hasten to depart. 


Only waiting till the angels 
Open wide the mystic gate, 

At whose feet I long have lingered, 
Weary, poor, and desolate. 

Even now I hear their footsteps 
And their voices far away ; 

If they call me, I am waiting, 
Only waiting to obey. 


Only waiting till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown; 
Only waiting till the glimmer 
Of the day’s last beam is flown; 
Then from out the gathering darkness 
Holy, deathless stars shall rise, 
By whose light my soul shall gladly 
Tread its pathway to the skies !”” 
—Church Monthly. 


GOODNESS. 


True goodness is not merely impulsive, 
but rational and considerate. There are 
many who, the moment that they see any 
one in want or suffering, are so pained at 
the sight that they instantly strive to com- 
fort themselves by some gift or effort for 
their relief; and this class of persons, espe- 
cially if they be rich, are fond of thinking 
that money is the cure of all human ills, and 
when they have given money, perchance 
profusely, are satisfied with their easy re- 
demption. But true goodness, though it 
feels pain in regarding pain in others, and 
has pleasure in lessening it, thinks more of 
the sufferer than itself. It will therefore 
pause, and be at some trouble to inquire 
what service is best, and how it may be 


rendered. Charity (we use the word in its 


large sense), when it is dictated by reason 
and piety, will be guided by reason and the 
word of God; and such charity will often 
convey a lasting benefit at the price of pre- 
sent gratification, when the man of impulse 


would have inflicted alastinginjury. Good- , 


ness should be willing to give time, and 
thought, and patience, and even labour; not 
merely money, and kind words, and com- 
passionate looks. 

True goodness is self-sacrificing—not in 
the end, for in doing good for God’s sake 
we can make no real sacrifice; but self-sa- 
crificing in the ordinary sense of the word. 
Many are willing to give from the supera- 
bundance of their money, and think they 
have done wonders when they give the hun- 
dredth part of what they pay their milli- 
ner or their wine merchant, yet would not 
bate a single feather, or scant their table of 
a dish. Others give the waste hours of 
their leisure to charity, and chat well 
pleased with their goodness among pleasant 
companions, in session as a committee to do 
good upon a large scale. Others, again, 
are proud of using their influence with the 
world on behalf of some needy client, who 
in his turn swells the train of their depend- 
ents, and feeds them with flattery. Their 
goodness, it is easy to see, costs them no- 
thing, for it only cost them money, or time, 
or influence, of little or no use to themselves. 
It is, therefore, worth nothing in the sight 
of God, and next to nothing in the sight of 
men. Our true goodness can be measured 
only by the sacrifices of self which we make 
for it; and that poor widow, who cast in 
the two mites, all she had, and perhaps 
went without that day’s meal, approached 
nearer the dignity of His mercy who for 
our sakes became poor, than he whose name 
is blazoned high in the lists of princely 
donors for gifts which came from overflow- 
ing coffers. | 


True goodness is not confined to one or 


several modes of exhibition, but shows it- 
self in all. The good man is not content 
with giving to the poor, and relieving the 
wretched, and exhorting the sinner, while 
he is harsh to his family, and overbearing 
to his servants, and haughty to his neigh- 
bours. He is gentle and kind to all; affa- 
ble, courteous, ever ready to oblige, showing 
in every word, look, and gesture, that he 
wishes to see all happy. Wherever he 
enters, he brings suashine with him, tle 
sunshine of heaven gleaming from his holy 
heart upon a shadowed world. The grace 
of God can dwell in strange places, but it 


is not able to endure. 


| and weeds spring up and choke it. 


‘preaching the gospel. 


is difficult to conceive how a peevish, pes- 
sionate man, careless of others’ feelings and 
comforts, can be a good man, though he 
may have built an hospital, and fed a city 
with bread.—J?ev. Dr. Bethune. 


SUGAR-COATED PHILANTHROPY. 


People like best to have their money 
drawn out of their pockets without knowing 
when the exhaustive operation is going on. 
We will pay twenty dollars a year in duties 
on our grocerics, without a sigh, when the 
advent of the Federal tax collector with his 


direct tax of five dollars would call forth a 


long procession of groans and maledictions. 
So in our charities. Do we wish to raise 
money for the poor, or for the church, or 
for the Sunday School, or for any other 
cause? Let industrious solicitors go around 
with a subscription paper, and what a 
beggarly show of names and figures do we 
obtain! But only hire the Academy of 
Music, advertise a splendid ball, with tick- 
ets three dollars apiece. Two thousand gay 
almoners will besiege the Broadway shops, 
spend money without stint on emulous cos- 
tumes, and our fine hall will be overcrowded 
with fair and gallant dancers. And when 
the band strikes up ‘‘ Home, sweet home,” 
the gay revellers will depart with a comfort- 
able feeling of complacency at their rare 
beneficence. And we, of the managing 
committee, will carry off a plethoric bag of 
gold for our benevolent object. So also to 
aid our Sunday School or to build our 
church, we have only to get up a concert, 
or a fair, with plenty of raffles and grab- 
bags, and lo, the coveted dollars are forth- 
coming. 

Now, if the churches and religious people 
resort to these easy roads to raising money, 
why should we complain of those who lay 
no claim to our heavenly principles, for 
making use of the same ingenious artifices 
to lighten the burdens of benevolence? 
The men of the “Ring” in England, have 
lately been giving their boxing exhibitions 
for the benefit of the suffering in the manu- 
facturing towns. The London Zimes not 
long since, contained an advertisement of 
one of these performances, in which about 
two dozen famous pugilists, numerous 
Bobs,” ‘Toms,’ ‘ Neds,” and ‘ Dans,”’ 
were announced to take part, and a subse- 
quent report says that all these men of 
muscle did “their best for the good cause.” 
Such an exhibition, by such characters, for 
a philanthropic cause, of course, seriously 
disturbs the cultured notions of propriety of 
respectable people. But why not boxing 
gloves, and tights, and belts, as well as 
grab-bags, raffles, and post-offices?—W. Y. 
Chronicle. 


FESTINA LENTE. 


FOR YOUNG MINISTERS. 

A man who-would doa great.amount of 
work must not attempt to do too much in a 
day. By unflinching perseverance, and not 
overburdening himself, one can remove an 
immense weight from the foot to the top of 
a hill; and, by travelling steadily, and not 
too fast, the longest journeys can be accom- 
plished. So the minister who would do 
much for Christ, and much for his fellow 
men, must never task himself too heavily— 
must never try to do all in a short time; as 
the Scripture has it, “‘He that believeth 
will not make haste.’”’ Young ministers, of 
great zeal and ardent love for souls, are very 
liable to break down. They see an immense 
amount of work to be done, and they go at 
it with an exertion which the human system 
The result is, they 
must soon cease to labour, and be obliged 
to devote months to efforts at recruiting— 
must, perhaps, abandon their field; thus 
not only is time lost, but much of their past 
service is rendered unproductive. The seed 
sown with so much toil is not duly tended, 
What 
would the husbandman’s broad acres of corn 
be worth, after the best breaking up of his 
soil, and the best planting of the best seed, 
if there shall be no tillage? 

It is a sin to work too hard, even in 
The Master is to be 
served with all the powers he has given; 


and the recipient is bound so to use the 


strength bestowed that it shall endure very. 
long, To attempt two days’ work in one 
is ruinous in its tendencies, and to continue 
the process must soon be fatal; while to do 
but each day’s work within the day, the 
work of ten thousand days may be accom- 
plished. To a certain extent nature is re- 
cuperative. That boundary should never 
be passed; and the slightest intimation 
that it is being approximated, should be 
wisely heeded. The night’s rest, following 
the day’s toil, should be always adequate to 
the restoration of man’s exhausted powers 
—that is, no man should allow himself to be 
reduced by exertion, either pbysical or men- 
tal, beyond that point from which the hours 
that God has marked for relaxation may be 
adequate fully to restore him. And, in 
this matter, as in all others, the minister 
should be an example to his people. 


UNINVITED TRAINS of THOUGHT. 


The thoughts which come to us unasked, 
and the trains which float in the twilight of 
our careless hours, are often those which 
are most precious, longest remembered, and 
most deep in their influence on future life. 
They are sometimes the result of long stu- 
dies pursued at irregular intervals during 
previous years, the distillation from many 
gathered flowers, and therefure they cansot 
be looked for as daily visitations. As the 
will not come for being called, so they will 
not stay for being courted; and when they 
give the first intimations of their approach, 
we should lay aside lesser employments and 
joys—as we open our window when the 
fragrance of orchards is wafted on the 
breeze. Yet there is a posture of soul, bet- 


these revelations; and there are pursuits 
and habits so alien to them as to be almost 
prohibitions. 

We must not look for them in the crowd 
of mammon-mongers, or amidst the clangor 
of political array, or the mining drudgery 
of technical study. They steal over us ra- 
ther when we close the eye at nightfall, 
listening to the drowsy music of the autum- 
nal insect tribe; when we walk alone in the 
sight of mountains, or on the seashore; or 
when we kneel before the open Bible, and 
meditate on the oriental usages of inspira- 
tion. Enthusiasts of various sects have 
taken these goodly visions for direct revela- 
tions of new truths; and mystics have deem- 
ed themselves inspired. But they are, after 
all, only higher manifestations of the reason 
which is common to us all. We deny not 
that a Divine agent is sometimes at work, 
but the operation follows the laws of our 
rational humanity, and conforma itself to 
the conditions of all influence from above 
upon free creatures. The mind, though 
elevated, is not overborne. The free-think- 
ing principle is the same as before, though 
raised to a loftier point of observation. 
God, who speaks in this silence, speaks by 
the word which was recorded hundreds of 
years ago; and though chapter, or verse, or 


textual phrase may not always be recog- 


| hidden in infinite wisdom, 


nized, the truths which ring in the ear are 
echoes from Sinai or from Zion. That word 
of the Lord which abideth for ever has an 
infinite variety in its combinations and sug- 
gestions. It is a well whose sourges are 
and whose flow 
is fresh and abundant, and sparkling to ever- 
lasting periods. 
@We place ourselves in the way.of such 
favoured contemplations, when we linger 
long and often over the holy pages, and 
imbue our thoughts with the lessons of 
Apostles and Prophets. To be inspired 
like them, we may not pray for, in this 
world, but we may catch a kindred glow 
from their heavenly rapture, sympathize 
with their affections, carry out the trains 
which they have begun, harmonize the scat- 
tered propositions which they have an- 
nounced, and live over again in our expe- 
rience the divine happiness of their sanctifi- 
cation. Though our circumstances may be 
unlike theirs, in the proportion in which 
the new world is unlike the old, our faith 
and love may be essentially the same, and 
may at some favoured moment-realize to us 
glories of religious awe or fruition, whieh, 
after many years of scriptural study, shall 
still be new and unwonted. It is thus that 
Christian experience is a book, of which 
the page we are turning over to-day is un- 
like all that have filled the volume before. 
To gain these results, a man must in 
some degree live apart. He must leave the 
beaten track, and converse less with earth 
than heaven. There are meditations which 
the common talk and worldly reading of our 
busy day do not prompt and cannot repre- 
sent. They are beyond the scope of science, 
and unwhispered in the halls of letters, and 
the galleries of art. But as little should 
we seek them in the cell of the ascetic. 
True love and true humility, which are the 
nurses of such a progeny, are closely eon- 
nected with familiar converse with our kind. 
Best thoughts are those which spring up 
under the shower of tears that falls over 
the ills of distressed fellow-creatures. Jesus 
Christ is still present by his Spirit where 
broken hearts are to be bound up. The house 
of mourning and house of prayer are the 
places where the heart is made better.— Dr. 
J. W. Alexander’s Thoughts on Preaching. 


MORBID NERVOUSNESS. 


The morbid nervousness of the present 
day appears in several ways. It brings a 
man sometimes to that startled state that 
the sudden opening of a door, the clash of 
the falling fire irons, or any little accident, 
puts him in a flutter. How nervous the 
late Sir Robert Peel must have been when, 
a few weeks before his death, he went to 
the Zoological Gardens, and when a monkey 
suddenly sprang upon his arm, the great 
and worthy man fainted! Another phase 
of nervousness is when a man is brought to 
that state that the least noise or cross oc- 
currence seems to jar through the entire 
nervous system—to upset him, as we say; 
when he cannot command his mental pow- 
ers except in perfect stillness, or in the 
chamber and at the writing-table to which 


ter fitted than all others for the reception of 


he is accustomed; when, in short, he gets 
fidgetty, easily worried, full of whims and 
fancies, which must be indulged and con- 
sidered, or he is quite out of sorts. 

Another phase of the same morbid eon- 
dition is when a human being is oppressed 
with vague, undefined fears that things are 
going wrong, that his income will not meet 
the demands upon it, that his child’s lungs 
are affected, that his mental powers are 
leaving him—a state of feeling which 
shades rapidly off into positive insanity. 
Indeed, when matters remain long in an 
of the fashions which have been described, 
I suppose the natural termination must be 
disease of the heart, or a shock of paralysis, 
or insanity in the form either of mania or 
idiocy. Numbers of common-place people, 
who could feel very acutely, but who could 
not tell what they felt, have been worried 
into fatal heart disease by prolonged anxi- 
ety and misery. Every one knows how 
paralysis laid its hand upon Sir Walter 
Scott, always great, lastly heroic. Pro- 
tracted anxiety how to make the ends meet, 
with a large family and an uncertain in- 
come, drove Southey’s first wife into a luna- 
tic asylum; and there is hardly a more 
touching story than that of her fears and 
forebodings through nervousness year after 
year. Not less sad the end of her over- 
wrought husband in blank vacuity; nor the 
like end of Thomas Moore. And perhaps 
the saddest instance of the result of an over- 
driven nervous system in recent days, was 
the end of that rugged, honest, wonderful 
genius, Hugh Miller.—ecreations of 
Country Pastor. Le 


ALMOST. 


There is a moral power in the gospel 
faithfuly proclaimed, to work conviction of 
its truth and overwhelming importance into 
the minds of men. 

It does not need for this the miraculous 
commission of an apostle (like the prisoner 
of old, who stood in bonds before Agrippa, 
more noble in his irons than the ruler who 
quailed before him), but goes forth in its 
own divine dignity and might, reaping vic- 
tories under the humblest forms of its pre- 
sentation. 

Nor is an earthly crown the only object 
in the world whose sparkling glitter dims 
the eye of man to the attractions of the 
crown of glory that fadeth not away. How 
often is that scene before Agrippa’s judg- 
ment-seat renewed, with far other actors 
and accompaniments! When the glory of 
Christ’s spiritual kingdom is unfulded to 
the soul—when personal salvation in him 
is proposed, and an unconditional sur- 
render to his authority urged—how often, 
under widely different circumstances, are 
the same mental acts transpiring that 
Agrippa’s exclamation betrayed, and “al- 
most thou persuadest me” is wrung from 
the soul’s depths, in view of the divine ex- 
cellency of the gospel, and its perfect 
adaptation to the innermost longings of the 
sinner perishing in his conscious severance 
from God. 3 

An open and decided rejection of Christ, 
even in the unspoken but deliberate act of 


the will, is more than most men will dare. 


They would shudder at such a conscious 
outrage upon their own supreme interest 
and obligation: Still they are-not willing 
to make an immediate self-surrender and 
confession of the faith of Christ crucified; 
and the question felt, if not distinetly pro- 
posed to themselves is, how best to escape 
the alternative. 
nd so with cowardly, half-hearted step, 
they pass between the acceptance and rejec-. 
tion, and’ being only “almost persuaded,” 
conclude to defer their decision, thus virtu- 
ally for that time refusing the offer of salva- 
tion, and too often sealing in that very act 
their own eternal perdition. ~~ 
A manly honesty, a candid facing of the 
consequences of the step, a discriminating 
glance at the infinite divergence of the two 
paths then opened to the choice, and an, 
upward look for help to Him who never fails ; 
the returning penitent, might instantly and 
happily, and for ever, dissipate the doubts 
of the awakened spirit, and set it forth on a 
blessed course of unending obedience, and 


faith, and love.— Prot. Churchman. 
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